SHIPLOADS    OF    TOWNS
Since then the staff of the Polar station has been gradually
increased. When I arrived at Nordvyk on August i8th,
1936, after my somewhat hazardous journey in Sadkov's
plane, 108 men and 8 women, the whole population,
welcomed us on the beach. Within two minutes after we had
come down on the water, the machine was pulled ashore and
tied to wooden poles. I got hold of my rucksack and suitcase
and we walked up a small hill softly rising from the beach.
The ground was muddy, and I stuck almost at every step.
Once I had to extract my foot first and my boot afterwards
to free myself.
In a wide depression behind the hill stood four timber
houses. In the forest parts of Siberia, the houses had all
been made entirely of logs. Here beams were used only to
carry the structure, which was of isolating material of treble
thickness, covered on the outside by wooden boards. It
was curious to notice how the buildings, so near to each
other, were yet connected by telephone wires—for there are
times in winter when the fierce Arctic cyclone makes even
those small distances a fearful hazard. The telephone saves
much time and risk. A motor-car engine, driving a dynamo,
is the power station for this settlement, providing current for
light, telephones, and the radio transmitter.
'From next year onwards we shall use our own coal for
heating and electric power. This will be cheaper than
transporting petrol all the way from Baku up to the Arctic,
and we shall then have a larger reserve tank for our air base
the station chief told me.
Alexander Alexandrovitch Deviatkin, a man in his
forties, with white hair, and a very human smile, had taken
charge of Nordvyk Polar station three years ago. He had
had previous Arctic experience on Novaya Zemlya and is
a trained geologist. His wife, who stays at Nordvyk with
him, works as a geodesist. On the day of my arrival he was
to hand over his reign to Boris Vassilyevitch Lavrov. From
that day Nordvyk was no longer to be called Polyarnaya
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